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TAX.HAGE.

"Why Io Tho 71ckcd Iilve?" I
SI ado tho 0abject of a

DIscouroo.

S7hca God Can VTIpo Them Oat, What
Season Is Thero for Their

Existence.'

The Query Answered Binnen Are Per-
mitted to Live That 1 hey Slay He-pen- t

and Prepare to Die
"Sin and Satan,

Bbookltn, N, Y., May 10. Six thousand
people ts xuuil thronged the pews, the aisle?,
tae corridors and the adjoining parlors of
the immense audience room of the Brooklyn
Tabernacle this morning. Dr. Talmage re id
pipages of Scriptare in which good and bad
character was set off in vivid contrast, and
gave oat the hymn:

Arm of the Lord, awake! awake 1

Put on thy strength, the nauonu shake!"
Thembiect discussed was: "Why does

Cod permit Satan and sin to exist, when
Trith one blow He might annihilate them?"
The text was Job xxi., 7: Wherefore
do the wicked live?" Following is the ser-
mon:

Poor Job with tasks, with slings, with
horns, with hoofs all tho misfortunes of
life came on him at once; bankruptcy, be
reave men ts, ecasdalization, eruptive aiseao
so irritating that h had to ro enforce his ten
finger nails by a piece of earthenware to
scratch himself withal. His wife took the
dif gnosis of his complaints, and prescribed
for him profanity. 8he thought he would
ieel batter If between the paroxysms of pain

nd grief he would a wear a little; for each
boil a plaster cf objurgation. Probably no
man was ever more tempted to take this bad
advice than was Job, when at last his
three exasperating friends, Eliphz,
Bildad and Zophar, came to com-
fort him: "Yoa old sinner; this s9rvesyon
light. All this is bscaue you are a hypocrite.
"What a sight you are! God has chastised
you for your wickedness." The disfigured
invalid lifts his swollen eyelids and puts
down the piece of broken aucer with which
he had been rubbing hia arms and tells hwgarrulous group of iriemls that it is often the
vrickedwho have the best health and the
rooit prosperity, aud in this cannection hurls
the question which every iüan aad woman
that ever existed has at ssrce conjuncture of
events asked: Why do tha wicked live?"

They build up fortunea that overshadow
the earth and confound ail tho life icsarance
tables on longevity, some of them dying oc-
togenarians or perhaps nonagenarians, Ahab
in the pclaco snd Naboth in the cibin. Un-
clean Herod on the throiio aid Paul, tho
consecrated, twisting ropes for teat niair 2.
Mannaiseh, the worst Of nil the Kings of Ju
dah, lived the longest. While the ge serai
xule is that the wicked do not live out half
their days, there are instances where they
live to great age in para lisea of beauty and
luxury and die with a whole college of phy-
sicians expending its skill in the ir.teaapt fur
further prolongation, and then hare a fu-
neral with casket under mountain et Calla
lily and a procewlon with all the finn equip
age of the city flashing and jingling into line,
taking the poor angle-wor- m ot tho dost out
to its hole in the groand with a pomp that
might make the passing spirit from some
Other world think that the Archangel Mi-
chael was dead. Go up among the great res-
idences of our cities and read the door plates,
and see how many of them hold the names
of men mighty for commercial or social
iniquity,

VAMHr.ES OF THE XIKETEKXTII CENTURY.
Gorgona of the ages. Every wheel of their
carriages is a juggernaut wet with the blood
0! those Eaciificed to their avarice and evil
design. Men. who are like Caligulia, who
wished that all people were in one necc that
he might ba cat oil at one blow. Oh! tho
alain! the slain! What a procession of liber-
tines, of usurers, of infamons quacks, of
legal charlatans, of world grabbing mon-
sters. What apostles of despoliation! What
demons incarnate! Thousands of men who
have concentrated all their energies of body,
mind and soul into ono prolonged and ever
intensified and unrelenting effort to sacrifice
and blast aad contame toe world. I do
net blame you for asking the quivering,
throbbing, burning, resounding, appalling
question of the text, "Why do the wicked
live?"

First, they live to demonstrate beyond
controversy the long Buffering patience of
Uod. Yon rouse up and say: "I will not
stand it any longer." but perhaps yoa aro
compelled to stand it. (ioJ, with all Ills
batteries of omnipotence, loaded with thun-
derbolts, stands it century after cantary.
Sometimes, I have no doubt, an angel comes
up and bcgi that ho nioy unllmbor the bat
terles. crying: "Now Is the time to strike."
"No," says Ciod, "wait a year, walttwentr
year, wait a contury, wait five hundred
yeare." What (Jod does U not so wonderful
as whit he does not do. llo hts onougli ie-ser- ve

corpx io sweep from tho earth Mor
monism, Mohammedanism, paganism, In
one day lis could take ail the frauds of
New York City on the west side of Urcadway
and In an hour pith them into the Hudson,
and all the frauds of New York on tho east
side of Broadway, and in an hoar pitch tbem
into tho Kajt Klver. Ho underatsuds tno
combination leck of every dishonest money
tafoln Christendom, and could blow it up
quicker than by any , erthly explosive.
Written all over the earth from east to west
and f J 0111 north to south, and all over history
me the woid: "Dlvtue Patience, Divine
Forbearance, I). vine Long-suffering.- " It is

woedf r to me .that God did not burn up
the world - 0C0 years ago. and scatter the
athei through Immensity, Its aerolites drop-
ping Into other worlds and kept la tholr
museums ui specimens of a defuuet plaoot.
People talx ot God as though He were
hasty with His Judgment!, and
snapped a man up quick.
Ko liefore tho ancient deluge the people
were warned 120 years to get aboard Noah's
ark. The Anchor line gives only a month's
notice of tho calling of the Circastla, tho
White Qtar line only a month's notice ot the
Urltannic, tho Canard line only a month's
notice ot tho salllug ot the Oregon, bat ot the
railing cf tbat first blp under Noah the com
mander, God. gave 120 years of notice. Pa-
tience antediluvian. Patience post diluvian.
Valien in times Adamlc, Mosaic, lUvidtc,
Pullnelc,L.nthercan, Wiiltßeldlen. Patience
with men. Patience with nations. Patience
with barbarians and clvllitationi. 81x thou-MEdyean- ot

patlcncs, over-towerin- g attr-
ibuted a God all ot whoie attributes are
Immeasurable.

vnr no tiik wjckip live?
To make the overthrow of sin more ell

JKacterlc They muu pile up their mischief

THE INDIAN AlfÜLIßDAILI SENTINEL SUNDAY .MORNING MAY 17 1885

very hteb. so that whole CDmmanUir s mav
ee it; very high, mo that all continents may

8e it; very high, eo tbat all the world mar
mo iL The higher it rises tho harder it will
fall aid the greater the vindication of right-eou&net- a.

Sin is not to ba permitted to sneak
oat of the world in silence. It is not merely
to resign and quit. It is not a case to go b 7
default because no one appears against it It
is to be an.Vgned, handcuffed, put in prison-
er's box, condemned by the verdict of all the
good, and gibbeted eo high that if one part
of the gibbet stood on Mount Washington
and the other on the Himalayahs, it would
not be any more coBspicucus.

About fifteen yfa-- s tgo we had aa ilia.
trious instance of how God lets a man gj oa"
only to make his undoicg the more impres-
sive as a moral lesson. Frst an honest chair-make- r,

then Aldermen, then Member of Con-
gress, then Supervisor of the City, then
fc'chool Commissioner, then State 8eaator,
then Commissioner of the Department of
Public Works. On and np; stealing thon-sand- s

of dollars here and thousands of dol-
lars there, swindling on the largest scale of
rualfeaiance ever witnessed in the country,
so that the new City Court House of New
York is a monument of municipal crime,
having cost more than the Capitol at Wash-
ington or the Parliament Houfea of London,
and Increasing the city debt from thirty-si- x

millions of dollar to ninety-seve- n million.
Now he stands high up in mlllionalredom.
Country seats, terraced and arbored and par-terre- d

to the water'a brink. Horses enough
to stock a king's equerry. Grooms and pos-
tillions in foil rig. Wine cellars enough to
make whole Legislatures drunk. New Yo'k
politics and fioances in his vest pocket. He
winked and officials went down. He lifted
hislittlo finger ana ignorance took high
pines. He whispered and at Albany and
Washington cejpla said it thuodered.
Eigterup and higher up until pandemon-ic- m

seemed about to adjourn to this world,
ard thsre was some pro pect that in the Sa-
tanic realm there would bs a change of

and that Apollyon, after hold-
ing dominion so long, would have an earthly
competitor. To bring all to a climax a wed-diD- g

came in tho house of that man.
Diamonds as large as hickory nuts. A pin
of sixty diamonds represanting sheaves of
wheat. Musicians in a ee mi-circ- le half hid-
den by a great harp of flowers ships of
flowers. Forty silver sets, one of them with
245 pieces. One wedding... dres3 that cost

AAA m

$K.tuu a famous aoertine who owned
several Long Island Sound steamboats, aad
not long before ho was shot for his crimes,
tent as a wedding preient to that house a
frosted silver icebeig, with representations
of Arctic bears walking on icicle handles
and ascezidiog the spoons. Never such a
convocation tf bronzes, of pictures, of

'shawls. The highest wave of New York
splendor relied in upon the sceno and re
coiled, never to again rise so high. But at
the moment when ail observation of earth
and hell was concentrated upon the scene
eternal justice, Impersonated In that wonder
of the American bar, Charles O'Conor, got
on the track of the offender. First arrest,
then Indictment, then sentence of twelve
years imprisonment on twelve indictments,
then penitentiary on Blackwell's Island;
then snit against him for $G,000.0C0; then
Ludlow-stree- t jail; then essrpe and flight in
a foreign country ; then return under tight
grip ot the constabulary, and death from a
broken heart in a prison cell. Allowed to f o
on until all the world learned as neer be
fere that the way of the transgress jr is hard,
tbat dishonesty docs not pay a permanent
dividend, that a man had better ba an us

chair-make- r on day'4 wag?
than a lrandolent Commissioner of Publio
Works with ail his pectets crammed with
plunder.

How proudly in history soanded the name
of William the Conqueror! Iutimidator of
Franco aod Anjou aod BritUny, victor at
Hastings, snatching the English crown, driv-
ing people from their homes that he might
have a game fore&t, making a doomsday
bcok by which all the land was pat under
despotic eppionase, to avenga a joke at his
obesity proclaiming war, trampling harvests,
fields and vineyards under cavalry hoot until
nations were horror strack. Bat of that apex
of renown, while ho was riding one day, his
horse put forefoot on a hot cinder and
plunged, wounding the rider against the
pommel of the saddle so that he died, his
un hastening to England to get the crown

before his father's breath ceased. Tne impe-
rial corpse, coflinless. carried in a cart, and
most of the attendants leaving it in the street
at a fire alarm, that they might go and see
the conflagration, the burial in the church
built ty the conqueror Interrupted by some
one who cried: "Bishop, the man whom
thou haut praised was a robber; the very
ground on which we are etanding is mine
und i3 the site where my father's house stood.
He took It from me by violence to build this
church cpon it. I reclaim it as my right aad
in the name of Gcd I forbid you to bury him
here or cover him with glebe." MGo up,"
said the ambition of William the Conquior,
"Go up by way of a throne, go up by w.y ot
criminaliiy, ko up by way of revengi!"
' Coxedown," says God, "come down 1 the
way ot a miserable death. Come down by
the way of Ignominious obsequies. Omuo
dovn in tho sisht of all nations. Come clear
dowp. Come forever down!"

So, all aronnd us, thooch on smaller ecale,
the wicked are allowed to lUe so that their
overthrow may bo the nioro impressive,
memorable and climacteric.

hin a:;i it.-- act hob, satis.
And what I eay of sin may be said of

ßatan, Its author, sometimes called Abaddon,
the dragon, the serpent, Apollyon, the
Piicce of tho power ot the air. Toat there
is a coimnauOrlri-chie- l of all evil no one
doubts. The Persians called him Ahriman,
the Hindoos called h m 8iva. In mediaeval
times he was represented on canvas as a my-
thological combination of Thor, Cerbnrtio,
Pan, Vnlcau and other horable addenda.
But, whatever yoa call him, this monster is
abroad, and only for dsatructtvo purpose.
Although Milton sometimes glorlflod Mm by
Npleridor of description, lie Is the concentra
lion of all meanness and dcspicablllty. My
little child ot teveti years asked nor mother;
"Why decs not God kill the devil at once
and havo done with It?" In lese tere phrnss
we have all aiked tho same qaestion. It is
l romiied that he shall be put bock Into tho
pit and cbalntd. Why not lead tho old
mlecreant Into his den voftt It would seem
that ho has done enough to ctoee the chap-tt- r

ot infamy. His work In tho last half con-
tury would make an appropriate peroration.
No; Gcd in golrg to Itt him get to the tiptop
of all endeavor and then, while nil the tnrth,
and all tho lo'ar eystetn. and all constella-
tions and galaxies end the universe ere
watching, hurl him down with a violence
and horror enoiwh to teach f00 etornttiei
that tho most acute and prolonged andstu
pftidous rebellion apattibt (1 od and right-eoutnes- s

shall come down Into a cruth ot ev-
erlasting ruin. God it not going to do it by
piecemeal. He is not going to do it in small
klrmtsh. He is waiting till the force are

marilinleJ, and tome day, when in confident
and dfflant mood at tb head of his nrmy
this great Goliath cf hell stalks forth, our
champion, the 8ou of David, will striae him
down, net ulth smooth stoces from tho brojk
but with a fragment of the Kock of Ages.
Yet this will not be done until the giant ot
evil and his holy antagonist itaod tally
within sight of the two great armies ot
Ueaven aud hell. Thlatinwedy only tott-rone- d

to makothe t ceno more warnlngly
and tremendously cllmastorlo. That Is tho
reason why God dots not kill the devil. It
isuotqnlte time yet to kill htm, Io pa
t ent. It God can afford to wait you can at- -

ford (o wait. The clock ot destinv strikes
only once in a thousacd years.

Ekimetlmes God lets the wicked live that
they may buiid that which rlghteouioees
may appropriate for good uses. At the las
meeting of oar church coart we were told of
a college started at the Far West by infidels.
There was to be in it no nonsense of chapel
prayers, and the obfolete Bible was not to
be foond there. The faculty was made up
of tho enemiei of Christianity. The collegs
buildings wera reared and the work begun.
But such an institution could not prosper.
A minister of the Presbyterian Church was
in a bank one day on busioe aud he 0V?r
fcarfl in an iainillg Mom tie Co lege Bjiri
of 'Trasteeo woaseinf: what they bad batter
do with their c Dllepe, as the v could not make
it go any longer. One of them said: 4,Let
us turn it over to the Presbyterians," pre-
facing the word 'Preabyterlans" with a pro-
fane expletive. The motion curled, aud
that college, built as a fortress of skeptic's ai,
has become a fortress of old-fashione- ortho-
dox religion. The devil built it; righteois
ness captured it. So there are in our cities
very expensive clab-hoase- 3, the archltecta'e
and the furniture and all the eqaipment a
bedjzz'ement of wealth, employed in mak
ing gambling and dissipation respectable.
Bat fret not; these buildings will yet be free
libraries, or hospitals, or

0ALLZR1E3 OF 10R3 ART.

Observatories have been put up at vi3tx-pens- e

by monomaniacj of athiam, and, the
first yoa know, they are in potasssionl of
Christian science. God said He would put a
hook into the nose of Ssnnacheribs and turn
him, and all the modern Sennacherib. ot in
fidelity and sin have a hook in their nose
aLd are tamed this way and that ai the
Lcrd wills it. Great marble halls now devo-t- f

d to 6iuful amusements will ye; be dedi-
cated for religious assemblage. All thee
castles of sin will surrender under tne battle
cry with which Oliyer Cromwell led his army
on the field of Nase by: "Let God arii9, let
His enemies be scattered!" After the great
London fire there was foand the rains of a
honse with nothlncr standinr hnt tho .roh
showing the name of the architect who con-
structed it, and on these great rains of hu-
manity tbat astounded the world are marked
the name of the God who built them and
the blackening oics that consumed
them, borne of the worst men God hai har-
nessed for special mission. Witness,
Cyrus and Nebuchadnezzar. With the bayo-
nets of a bad man the Bastile was pried open,

ome of the most selfish and wicked mer-
chants have by their talent opened new fields
tor lawiai coinmeice.

God sometimes lets the wicked Hvs, that
they may be monuments of his mercy. It
was so with Jobn Newton, it was so with
John Banyan, it was so with Acastin. Per
haps it is eo with you ond me. Those chU's
of einnere became chiefs of grace. Paul, th
Anoetie, made oat of Saul, the persecato.
Baxter, the evangelist, made out of Barte-- ,
the blasphemer. Whole squadrons with
streamers of Emanuel flying from the mis-hee- d,

though they were launched from the
dock-yard- s of diabolism. He lets them lire
became he is going to make jewels oat of
tuciu iwr cufuuew, lougues 01 lire out or mem
for Pentecosts, warriors out of them for Ar
mageddon, conquerors out of thsm to ride at
tbe head of tha White Horse Guards in the
great review of the last day.

Gcd lets the wicked live tbav, all may nn
deratand that there must be another world
for adjustments. So many of the bad up aud
o ruany of tho good down. There must be a

place where brilliant coundreliflin shall- - bs
arraigned and innocence arue from under
the heel of oppression. Common fair a e es as
well as eternal justice demands it. Tj the
Grand Assize we must adjourn the stupend-
ous injost:ces of this life. Tbey are nor.
righted here. There mnst be sime plsce
wneie they will be righted. God can not af-
ford to omit the ladgruent day or a rccDU
struction of conditions. Yoa can not make
me believe that that man stifled with anam-
ination?, having devoured widows' houses
and digested them and looked with b&siliak
or tigerish eyes on his fellows, liking no ma-si- c

so well as the sound of breaking hearts,
is going at death to get out of his landau at
the front door of the sepulcher and pas
right through to the back door of the sepal-Ch- er

and there get into a celestial turnout
already hitched up to drive tandem uo the
prlmroeed hills, one glory riding as lackey
ahead, and another glory ridiwg as postilion
behind, while that poor woman who sup-
ported her invalid husband and helpless
children by taking in washing and irjnlng,
often putting her hand to her side whore a
cancerous trouble had already beun i a
work, nnd falling dead late one night while
trying to get one of the children's uarrueats
ready for the Sabbath day, and going a'ont
into the front door of the sepatchur, ts to
crcES to its back door and find no one W lit-in- g,

no one to say : "I am glad vou have
come," and no one to show her the wiy to
the King's gate. It can not be. Solomon
bemoaned the prince afoot and the beggars

and there must be a time waea
the right foot ehall get into tho stirrar To
demonstrate to all tho world that there mnst
be another state for rearranging theso ine-
qualities, God lots the wicked live.

OD LKTtf TUK WICK KU LIVE
fcr the reason that ho has let us live to give
r.s tirxe for happiness. What would vou and
I have been if God hod followod sin with im-
mediate catastrophe? What a mercy God
has according to tho Cantlcl?s, tha fleet foot
of the roebuck when Ho goes to save. He
move s as thongh hoppled by great languor
ond in finite lethargtci when Ho comes to
nuhith. I celebrate God's adionrntmnitt.

LaudGcd's postponements, and God's put- -

nus on or retribution. The flower the rail
train moves the better, if the drawbridge is
oil. Ltonr impatient criticism of I'rovl-dnr- o

bccHtuo that nmn by watering stock
tunkt n million by ovo ewoop and ketps it,
ii. d these other mon roll on in bloated urro-ganc- u

oil thuir days, be exchanged for gratl
tudo everlasting that God did let us live
when ho deserved nothing but capiizes and
demolition. How long have you lived un
pardoned? Fifteen years? twsntyjyears? f uty
years V sixty years? Vou have lived throurh
great religious awakening, thronsh do
n.(bllr. calamities, through business ilia-aMc- r,

through a'armlug Illness,
through rrovidenccs that atnrtled nn
lions, and living yet stratu-er- s to God and
duty, and with no hope for a future into
which any moment you may be precipitated.
Through Jems Christ gut your nature rovo
lutioMzed and transfigured, for God onn
timeN chanpttf his gait, and instead cf tho de-
liberate Mep ho becomes a swift witness, and
people In yonr statw may bo suddenly de- -

itroyid, and without reinnlv. Give up yoar
r egalust Ciod and bnye Him yonr eternal

ally. When King Philip, of France, led his
eriny with bows aud airowj to lluht King
Kdward III. of Kcglnnd, at tho tnoyt critical
tl ti e in tbe battle a shower ot rain io dls
tolvcd the how strings that they wero of no
elicct, and l'htllp'e nrmy was worsted. And,
my hi ore r, all yonr weaponry wilt be as
nothing when God rains uron yonr dliconi
fitore out of tbe heavens. Bat safe are all
thou who have God for friend Instead of foe.
The chariots of Ood aro 20 000. Change alt-glan- ce

! Tane down the old flsg and ran up
thenewonel Tho American Congrecs, dar-
ing the time of the American Revolution,
were for long days in anxiety to know
whether tie army of Wathlngton or the
army of Ccrnwallls would conquer, and when
the t ows finally arrived ut tho door of Con-
gress that Cornwallis had surrendered and
the war ai over, the doortteptr dropped
drad from ioyfnl excitement. Oh, it this
moment the long conflict between your sml
and God could terminate in your surrender,

)

ihn glad tidin would eion reach Heaven.
and nothing but ha supernatui&l health of
Toar glorified loved once oald Ireep them
from prostration from ovei-jo- y at tho closeot spiritual hostilities.

UN OTTO PUOBLEArs

Our readers are invited to furnish original enig-
mas, chrtdes, riddles, rubles and other 'knotty
Droblems,M addressing all coamanlcitloni rela-
tive to this department to I?, B. Chaaboarn, Len- -

iitonf Maine,

No. il95.-- A tar of the Fast.
I arose In tie East like a beautiful 6tar,
Ana my light to tho dlsiance sireamod fearles3

and lar.
And tho hope and th e stay of a glorious nation
Cime kneeling to me in his mad adoration.
1 lilted him np to my magical chair.
And the world never looted oa so matchless a

pair:
e dazzled tiel artii In our splendor aad pride.

Till my Morions Pomen was enaoched fro a my
e d

Thea I eLded mj life in tho Orient far.
And there never hsj ullea such a txaaUful star.

J. A.

No 1190 An Anagram.
A fisberrraa canht a fish

Waich had a thorn fin,
And lie held the alott and siM,

"Ah! a poet can try gin." Q. Bsbi.

No. 1197 A Charade.
fonetimes our way Is first beaet.

And sties grow oarfc aronnd us,
But let us scorn to weekly frort

ibouicn irouolcu- - times uye found us.
The last of ll'e in trim aoi tonga, '

8ie'il bear tho tempest finely.
Or it tt bo tiittt wo must sink,

Then let us link tu hlnneo .

Trim up tbe sails and halliards roan J,
And let the lost m sliding.

And let her buflet every all
t'pon the Rale

Let every slightwt motion tell,
And every thoueht be timeiy.0mmmm nrt if it be tt.at ytu irt hiu,
Teen stnfr, my ri. nd, 6UDllujeiy!

No 1198 A Truth Tl?r.
Falthfal to beauty's charm3 and graw,
Tne form of loveliness I trace;
But everv blemish l detect,
And point out every defect.
Tkongh long a favorite with the fair,
1 lometimes fill ihem withdlspair;
Billl I'm consulted every day

7 the old and young, the sad and gay.

All fly to me so famed for truth,
Uninltuenced by age or youtn;

or 1 do not lUtier or d fiine:
Isow, try if you cau guess my name.

Mrs. w. S. W.

No. 1 199 ?here' Something: la It.
In every crowd I cau be seen;
I'm black aud white, and also green;
I'm purple, yebow. red and blue;
Ikrore your eyes you see mo too.
I'm thicic, I'm mm, I'm wear, I'm strong;
I'm light. I'm Leavy, I'm short. I'm long;
I'm lu the vale, I'm on tne hill,
Wnerever jou iooi yon see me still,
I'm hard, I'm toft, I'm cold, I'm hot:
You oitiiraes cook mo in the pot.
3 walk, I run, 1 creep. 1 jump:
You olten Gud me lu a lump.
I Maua erect full six feet high.
Yet on the ground you i,ee uo lie,
I'm larce, I'm small, I'm Krtat, I'm graal;
This moment 1 am in your hvnd.
I'm rngfcer than ti.e highest tree;
I'm deeper than tbe deutet tea.
I cften uo your minds engage;
Somttlmfs i put jou In rgt.
A am i fill your t.cartM wltu joy.
Your peace of mind I may destroy.
The ladles wear ine ou ttielr tu.cks.
Aud haug me np upoa taeir racus.
borne meu for me ouid lose tntir lives,
1 hey love me better tnan their wives.
Hay wbat am I. ye learned ßwatns,
I'll give jou toial for your patn..

P. J. McCov.

No 1200. A Ureat Jump.
I never was or could bo one,

imt In extremes am alinays met
of penury or plenty.

I would be nothti g found alone,
But after two hould I be set

J then would jump to twenty. Ay.

No. 1X01 A Kiddle.
A husky ball I am, or slender cone;

A olld shaft, 1 rilM toy had on high:
I diop to earth or by lbs wind am bio u;

1 Hand nnsnakeu. and the storm defy.
AN".

The Stay Oll'.r,
7he reader, sending in tbe best lot of an-

swers to the "Knotty Problems" of May will
receive Pope's poetical works, nicelr bound
in cloth. The Folntions for each week shou'd
be forwarded within six days after the date
of tve Sentinel containing the pozzies un-ttfcie- d.

Apt 11 o Award t
Thfl prfz3 offered for th beat answers dar-InpjApr-

il

Js awarded Maggie Bishop, Indian
anolie. Tho list f jrwerded by Gertrud A.
Mahnncey. Irvinqton,Jrnikd"econd in siz9;
andt atofK. Kaloa, Greeley, Col,, cirno
hird.

Answers.
1152, A soap-bubbl- e.

118:;. Kest.
1181. Madam, I'm Adam.
1153. Foiat, iirsr, lit.

CI1KLU ONTSMA.
LCheltdonisma is "Tho Swallow 8onj;,"

an old, popular sonn of tho return ot the
swallows, which thu boys of Rhodes wont
about singing, of which the refrain meant,
"He has come, hM come tho shallow!" It
ie rrorted by Athenaeus abont A. 1. L'OO.J

1187. Snmmer.
11. Mist-rust- .

A Xalffüt In u Nnpklu,
I Mrr. JcsMo lJntou Fremont lu May Wido

Awake)
When the Government ballt a broad mao

adaxulzed hlKhwuy to connect tho Ohio
Itlvertind weetern" travel with Washing
ton, It was considered so lino a worK that itwasr nnu-- d "The National Jluad," ond tho
public tncu couuectcd with It made much
reputation, and the contractorj great for-tore- s.

The tto of ono of theso ns?d to come for
the winters to Washington, drivluj; from her
hontH near Wheeling in her coach-aa- d four.
Afur tho death of br husband she r.auielets
often and in il'inlniahtd state, bat always
with conscious iniporlanco.

had special lott-rtn-t lu tno, and always
repeated for me theaioryof hr saving my
llle: haw I, us a three year-ol- d child, had (on
our way to St, Louis) beon aol.sd with such
a violent attack of croup tnat my father had
turned off tho highroad Into the nearest
houie which was hers; how she instantly
ran with tno to where some boiling water
wns bslng tisd and gave me the taring hot
bath and bow our people rested with her
until It was ognln safe to take mo on the
jonrney. From which camo our established
attention, to Mrs. Crugar whun she was lu
Washington.

Although the was not a cengenial person
she had a very clear mind, was remarkably
wellup In National matters, aud understood
the reason's for oar country's development.
Hl.e wis otherwifeo well read also; bat elngu
larly without any sympathies, bhe had had
uo children, and though n very old woman
when I was llrst grown she was perfectly
htnltbv Knd hard and clear.

feue hid paned oot of my mind until wo
wero in Wheeling (West Virginia) in tho
early days of the war, where I had tho sar-prle- e

to learn she wes still living and as clear
headed a?i ever though quite a hundred years
old.

Her iesolato llyiog alone, with no one at
all In her house even all servants lockfd
out at tuneet had given ground to certain
distant relations to petition for a guardian
to protect her and her property. The old la- -
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dy asked to come into open coart and prove
her capacity, ßhs came otf with flying col-
ors. It vras made aore that she was not only
distiDCt as regarded the past, bat as her mem-
ory of passing events wai qoeitioned ahe tri
nmphantly told the Jadge of a business scan-
dal with which his family nam9 had latelv
been associated, and was let to go her osvn
war anmoJested.

We wero told it was a risk to make tho
visit, for she was a few miles oat of town iu
a hilly coantry ;but I was in a light carriage,
und accompanied by the General and a party
of oliicers on horseback; men who knew how
to look cat and what to do if attacked.

It was lovely May weather and ev ry thin?
in beauty, bat no work was eolng on, for all
the men were In one or the other array; yoa
can't think how sad it h to ecu war in poises- -

sion of homesteads.
Coming out of the hijrh, close hills, wc

crcseed a pay, sparkllnc river and found oar-selv- es

in tho meadows belonging: to "The
Btone House." All roadi and paths wero
lost in the unchecked growth ot many yearn
end tbe lorn: grasses smothered the sonnds of
whPPlM and horses as we drove qnlte up to
the door. A loni; closed door. Tho broad
slabs of stone making its once handsome
steps had sunk like old gravestones and lay
awry upon cacn omer.

It wns a well bailt honse of dressed stone,
very larp nnd solid, with th usual dotaohed
kitchen and long row of "negro qnftrte.,,
From tbfM) poured out n shining-faced- , fat,
smiling biack crowd old aud youn; sctry
young onrs holding on to their inanunU'S
and preplng aiound at our group of uni-foimt- d

üiliceri 'Llnkum'a sojers." Thpy
scattered to when first spoken to that I fal-
lowed no a woman with a heavy baby and
made her comprehend we ouly wanted to
ire tire, crugar.

Oli Mis'?"
Yea. Co In and take this carJ. Tell hrshMAved xny lifo whoa I jvus a baby and

had croup mighty bad, and I want to tea
her."

he war afraid to venture in, but made
her, ard she ran back, radlaut; we wtre to
Cwinc in.

(oirg hack fi the front dcor wa foand
Ole Mjm' hud tjfld It ui)lo2lCid for 0s and

tlr biKiitlfg tun KTit its vello luht
upr.n tbe tlilck, tli'.ck dust of the broid, long
hhll,

IhalarK'ft lUrsry lined with looks we
found Hu'rd herr, the i!d la iy. who knscpitctl all hb nit mo and underfoot why
my aimed n.n rodu down her glo.i. Htio
taitrd w.it drfullr of tho ruuJlilona tittcatcd ihn wir and of one i!ievltai)'o r?:iU;
bat n!l wl'h no lnituet or feeling, mrly

BKe v n rar f.i'ly drf.ed in rich Mark
latin v. i li a c ot bi-nutlf- old yttiUvr Uce,
with I'D I c i0M0frrurK9 Mid tfd rlbom
oa tip. and b- - d itrlng of the same tie un-
der her chin; the lniviiat)!e false hair, drr,
was framed iu with nrh la:e quilllngt. He r
age told in the klti of face and hands which
wrre lik ciimi d parchment, but the llpt
were firm und the tii. deep set in wrinkled
lids, Wi'rn still dark aud keen.

8b had in her band a volume of the spec-
tator, which the said wt writing she liked.
Her oM books wero the ouly kind she cared
for. "Hut I know all that's going on." she
paid; I take a New York dally pafer (the
Tribune It was. as we taw bv the pile on tha
table bcilde her) and the Wnteling paper.
And when she wanted other information, "I
end for my
6he never lelt tbo house and let no one

come Into it bat for her personal waats by
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day. Broths, ergiand milk, made her foot;
a bowl oi milk and some bread was bes de
her on a email table her regalar supper she
said, after which, at eix o'clock, ihe locke 1

the door aud remained quite alone all night.
'But." I asked, "sappore vou are ill?"

"Well, but I never am. Mavbeyoa think
I ini,$ht die here all alono? 8o'l might. B it
I have bfen alive over a hundred years and
my time must come and I might as well be
alone then for nobody can keep it ouV'

She remembered her duties as hoitosi aud
eaid it xuigbc please "the young people to g
up st&irs; there was a ballroom there and
they might dance if they liked. uIVb teen-ty-fiv- e

ytBTS elnce I cared to go up there,"
the aid. "Sometimes I tend the women np
to clean but I don't know if Ihey do."

(bbe looked after them with some intersv.
then said, disapprovingly, "They ere li ie .

young men to be throwing their lives
away.')

Tbe Toung people foand it o cirioni that
they made me go up. Tbe ballroom was
ecrcss the whole front of the houss, with
msny wiLdawsaud a handioms carved mar-
ble fireplace at each end aud deep closets
either fcide of ihrti fireplaces.

Like teen Ellzibelh, Mrs. Cruzar wonM
term to nave kept all her tine clothe i. Tne
whole walls were hung thick with dress of
tile and tatln and yelvct, "prime a" tricumei
with fur, braided riding habits, and elabor-
ately trimmed mantels of queer rich dvn-aske- d

blacic ellks ; while the closets htd n i- -

itrs bonnets nnd raps nnd turbtns thwe
bonnets of tremendous size and lino leghorn
rtraw costing from filty toa hundred dullari,
end their veils to the knre of fine old Kriir-lift- h

lace; gold and liver India mtnlln and
f.ne gold embroidprrd caihtner tirbani.
Buch thingi made a' mnceum of fatliljfje
from about 1820 to IM. Then exclusion had
set in.

There wero treasures of good lace In shawls
ard lace veils of gn at length lovt'ly things
for front breadths. Home svere In old Hug-Its- h

Houlton. a tharrnlng relinnl lac; largo
cnrs ith long lachend, in Hn French
in nilewotk on muslin, and frilled rioiily
with yard nfon vurd cf Mechlin or njdJtry
Brt -- 's lori; and th-r- o w a shawl aad
on e thiuncf f nf 'ellr)ei iiianlh blonde

which It wsh ill?trarMt)g tls unnie I. 8 ime
India icufs uere left we fariiied tnttw!tmlht have gone t' lb negro .marten

The air of tbe ro'itit wns still aud dea l
crily light erer penetrated thre. A,ljoir.lns
wrs a ted room witii .'til thlvigsln perfect
order to the eye The n'.nmp, htgi fither
t.ed urd pillows ha 1 their tine thus stttn--
o'd 1 1 r i n, and on thu toilet tahle. which had
tht tititnl illfnltv fliiTr M-- ut ian .Im., w m.

hit. plfiCuthion. One of the o:!l-;er-

lUhUlly rtstf d hi hand on this whiu to his
l:tirk it crumbled loti fUtnesn"
Ti e world otlr outs!de-- ti civil war In

full t rocreM here the silenct of the gMve
br fore death.

It ice med Inhuman to leavf her n. She
tald vre had best start, tbat we hid four miles
of hilly road and the country not rafo; "and
It's time for me to get to bed." Hat as we
looked back through tho anmet at tbe silent
hou?e tnd pictured tbat solitary obi tigare
putting lttelf away for tbe night, we asked
ounelvra if that lif was worth living. AuJ,
ty way cf answer, abore the rlnclng trot of
tho horei and clank of sabre and spur, ro
cheerfully a round young voles aluglng oat
his f&vorfto üermaa war ioag:

Trii bullets rinj
Tlie rUcrt shout I

Wo ride nbero dost ii lylaz.'i


